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SYNOPSIS,

_LAwrence, son of Judge Law-

of nin, whoso wife waa A Lee,

L on & perilous mission by Gen.
ngton, gnt after the winter at Val-

rie. in n British uni-
Lawratice arrives within the enemy's
The Major attends a groat fete
vea the "Lady of the Blandad
from mob. He Inter meeta the girl

8t a brilltant 1, Trouhlsa Is started
8 walte, and Lawrence la urged by
rrllm-. Mintrens Mortimer (The Lady
& Blended Rose), to make hin escapa.
rence Is detected as a spy by Captain
t of the Britlsh Army, who agrees
duel. The duel s afopped by Grant's
ds and the wpy makes a dash for
¥, swvlmming a river following a nar-
eH e, ¢ Major arrives at the
Slackamith, who Is friendly. and

:«E‘ot the Bltnrclt;d hll.‘:r'.:‘
e ngers search K-
b hﬂ In vih, '{ “the spy. Law-
A% joinm the mimRg v Grant And
. train are captured by the minute men.
“.wrence Is made prisoner by an Indlan

- and two Thlu men, who lock him In a
coll,

' i ‘gmn

Feter advises Lawrence not
“some ona*
f Grant's 1!"0?""”“
adds mystery €6 the combination of cir-
matances. Lawrence agnin meets the
y of the Blended Ross, who Informs
him that he is in her house; and that she
was In command af the party that cap-
tured him. The captive In thrust Into &
ark underground chamber when Captaln
rant heging n seareh of the premises
After digging his way out, Lawrence
finds the piace deserted, Evidence of »
battle and a dead man across the thres-
haold, Col. Mortimer, father of the Lady
of tha Plended Rowe, finds his home In
rulne, Capt. Grant {nsists that Iawrence
he strung up at once, Miss Mortimer ap-
poars, explaina the mystery and Law-
rence is held a prisoner of war, Law-
rence escapes through plans arranged by
the Lady and mees Grant attack Miss
Mortimer. Geant is knncked out by Law-
ronce, who comes to Miss Mortimer's re.
Nef and then maken hin escape.  Captaln
Grant's base viliainy revealsd, Lawrence
roturns to Valley Forgs, where learns
more of Grant’s perfidy. Washington
forcex Clinton to battle and L.awrerco gots
trace of Eric Mortimer. Tha battle of
Monmouth.

CHAPTER XXV.—Continued.

Every man of us had a gun, officars,
all. Coatless ne though we came from
the haying feld@ the persplration
streaming/ " ~+n &fir faces, we walted.
The riff ~aed brown In the

es took careful

“handful, a single

erves falled we

Z by mere force

e we went that

pe . wn with dead.

o from thé rear came Os.

4 two guns. wheellng Into

. the deproeased muzzles spont.
estruction, Yet those red and

@ lines came on; great openings
ure plonghed through them, but the
Iving mass closed up. They were at
Jhe fallen tree, beyond, when we
wered gur volleys Into  their very

come  We saw them waver as that
storm of lend struck; the center

“med to give way, leaving behind

_lge of motlonless bodles; then it
surged forward again, led by a wav-
ing Aag, urged on by gesticulating of-
flcers.
| “The cavalry! The cavalry!™
' They weore coming around the end

* the morass, charging full tilt upon
“fght of our Hne. 1 saw that end

‘@ up, and, a moment Inter,

Sly rvealizing what had oceurred
ere racing backward, firing ng we

‘ad stumbling over dend bodies
well rallled us bheyond the
way, swearing manfuily as he
a us into posltion behind o low
. wall Again and again they

wged us, the artillery tire shatter:

)

3 )

but a Handful—a Single
Thin Line,

re

Twice
to buyonets and clubbed

we
guas, batting hand to hand, and
was foroced so far buck upon

_ {he left, that wo were driven into the

edge o¢ the wood for protection. Put
thlji we held, our front u blaze of

1hat struggle would never end. Such
heat, such thirst, the black powder
ke o our nostrils, the dead under
foot, the cries of the wounded, the
] nt roar of the guns. Agaln and
agaln it was band to hand; I could

| pearcely tell who faced us. 8o lierce

<=y meled so suffocating the smoke;
caught glimpses of British Grena-
‘e, of Hensians, of Queen's Rangers,
o8 1 thought 1 beard Grant's nasal
co imid the nfernal uproar, Stew-
and Ramsey camo to our sup-
Nawgld got his guns upon an
\ee, opening a deadly five; Liv-
Lol TEEiment charged, snd, with
{q‘lg.,_tc leaped forward also, mad
the tever, and flung them

“ok ‘down tbhat deadly slope.

jesh ind blood to stand;
conter like n wedge, and
' peil-mell to where Lee
' fhe morning: Here they
‘ed by thick woods and

w0 exhnusted to follow,
,, breathiess to  the

wy still dy, and

.
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clently, wa devoted ourselves to the
care of the wounded.

CHAPTER XXVI,
The Road to Philadelphia.

It must bave been 10 o'clock, #nd,
it T had slept at all, I was scarcely
consclous of it. All about me the men
lay outstretched upon the ground, still
in thelir shirt-aleeves, as they had
fought, thelr guns beslde them. The
night was clear and hot, scarcely a
breath of alr moving. Here and there
agalnst the sky-llne passed the dark
sllhouette of a sentinel. There was no
sound of firlng only an occasional
footfall to break the silence of the
night. The wounded had been taken
to the fleld hospitals at the rear;
down In our front lay the bodles of
the dead, and among these shone the
dim lights of lanterns where the last
searching partles were yet busy at
thelr grewsome task. I was weary
enough to sleap, every muscle of my
body aching with fatigue, but the ex-
citement of the day, the possibility of
the morrow, left me restless. I had
received no wound, other than a slight
thrust with a bayonet, yet fell as
though pummelled from head to foot.
The victory was ours—the army real
fzed this truth clearly enough; we had
repulsed the red.coats, driven them
back with terrible losses; we had seen
thelr lines ghrivel up under our fire,
officers and men falling, and the rem-
nant flesing In disorder. It meant
nothing now that a force outnumber-
Ing us yet remained [ntact, and in
strong position. Flushed with victory,
knowing now we could meet the best
of them, we longed for the morrow to
dawn so we might complete the task.

I reviewed the vivid incldents of the
day, looking up at the stars, and
wondered who among those I knew
wore yet living, who were dead. |
thought of others In those lines of the
enemy, whom I had known, speculat-
Ing on thelr fate. Then along our
rear came a bhorseman or two, riding
slowly. A sentry halted them, and 1
aross on ona elbow to listen.

“"Lawrence? Yes, sir, Major Law-
rence I8 lying over there by the scrub
oak."

] got to my feet, ns the first rider
approached.

“This yvou, Lawrence!’ asked a
volee | Instantly recognized as Ham-
liton’s. “You fellows all look allke
tonlght. Where is your horse, major?”

“I have been on foot all day, sir,”
1 answered saluting.

“Ah, indeed; well, yon will have
need for a horse tonight. Wain-
wright.” turning to the man with him,
“fg your mount fresh?"

“Appears to be, sir; belonged to a
Dritish dragoon this morning."

“TLet Major Lawrence have him,
Major, ride with me"

We panesed back slowly enough to-
ward the rear of the troops, through
the fleld hospitals, and along the edge
of a wood. where a battery of artillery
wne encamped. We rode boot to boot,
and Hamilton spoke enarnestly.

“The battle 18 practically won, Law.
rence, In spite of Charles Lee,” he
gnld soberly. *Of course there will be
fighting tomworrow, but we shall have
the red-conts well penned In before
daybreank, and have already captured
ammunition enough to make us easy
on that score. Poor, and the Carolina
men, are over yonder, while Woodford
g moving his command to the left
At dawn we'll erush Clinton into frag.
ments. Washington wants to send a
despateh through to Arnold In Phila.
delphia, and I recommended you, ms
vou know the road. He remembered
your service before, and wans kind
enough to say you were the very man.
You'll go gladly?”

“I should prefer to lead my own
men tomorrow, sir.”

“pghaw! | doubt if we have more
than a ekirmish., Bir Henry will see
his predicament fast enough. Then
{here will be nothing left to do, but
guard prlnonern."

“Very well, colonel; | am ready to
gerve wherever needed.”

“0Of course you are, man. There
ghould not be much danger connected
with this trip, although there will be
stragglers in plenty. I'm told that
Clinton lost more than three hundred
degerters crosging Camden."

Headguarters were In a single
roomed cabin at the edge of a ravine.
A squad of cavalrymen were In front,
thelr horses tled to a rall fence, but
within Washington was alone, except
for a single aide, writing at a rude
table in the light of a half-dozen
eandles. He glanced up, greeting us
with n slight Inclination of the head.

“A moment, gentlemen.”

e wrote glowly, as though framing
his sentences with care, occaslonally
questioning the alde. Once he paused,
and glanced across at Hamllton.

“Colonel, do you kpnow a dragoon
named Mortimer?™

“I have no recollection of ever hav-
ing met the man, sir. I have written
him orders, however; he |s a scout at-
tachod to Genernl Lee's headquar
ters."

“Yes; 1 recall the pame. He 18 the
one who brought us our first definite
information this morning of Clinton's
position. | réemember now, you were
not with me when he rode wup-—
young, slenden lad, with the face of
a girl. 1 could but notice his eyes;
they wera as soft and blue as violets!
Well, sn hour ago he came here for
a favor; It seems the boy is & son of

., of tha gqueen'sy:

my Interest causing me to interrupt.
“It is on the Medford road.”

“Ah, you have met the lad, possibly,
major,” and he turned his face to-
ward me. "“The boy Interested me
greatly.”

“No, sir; 1 endeavored to find him
at Lee's headquarters, but falled. 1
have met his father and sister.” '

“A lovely girl, no doubt.”

“To my mind, yes, sir."

His grave face lighted with a sud-
den smile,

“I sometimes imagine, Colonel Ham-
flton," he sald quietly, “that this un-
happy war might be very pleasantly
conciuded if we could only turn our
young officera over to the ladies of the
enemy. Would such a plan meet with
your approval, major?"

“I should prefer it to the present
method."”

“No doubt, and Mistress Mortimer?
~—But let that pass, untll we hold
council of war upon the subject, Just
now we shall have to be content with
the more ordinary plans of campalgn.
I gave the boy permission to remove
his father, and they are upon the road
ere this, I would that all the Britiah
wounded had bomes close at hand.
You have informed the major of his
mission, 1 presume, Hamilton, and
there is nothing I need add.”

“He understands clearly, sir.”

“Then 1 will complete the letter. Be
sented, gentlemen”

He wrote for several minutes stead-
ily, once pausing to consult a map,
slgned the paper, and enclosed it In
another sheet, ncross which he
seratched a line of address.

“You will deliver this to Cenersal

Arpnold In person, major; do not spare
horse-flesh, You were in the action
today 1

“With Maxwell's brigade.”

“That was a hard fight along the
stone wall; you eame out unhurt?”

“A slight bayonet wound, sir; noth.
ing to incapacitate me from duty.”

“Very well; take ten dragoons as
escort. Hamlilton will write you an
order. 1 have told Arnold our victory
is practically eomplete. Clinton may
slip away in the night, for he s a
wily old fox, but he has lost his pow-
er to Injure us In the Jerseys. I hope
to bottle him up before morning, so
that any retreat will be Iimpossible,
but even I he succeeds In getting his
army to the transports at Sandy
Hook, he haa lost prestige, and the
victory is ours, Good-bye, major, and
the Lord guard you on your journey."

Ten mimutes later, mouuted on a
rangy sorrel, my dragoon escort trot-
tine behind, I rode south on the
Plalnsboro road, as swiftly as its ter-
rible eondition would warrant.

The evidences of war, the wreock-
age of battle, were everywhere. Sev-
eral times we were compelled to leap
the stone walls to permit the passage
of marching troops being hurried to
some new position: several batterles
pnssed us, rumbling grimily through
the night, and a squadron of horse
galloped by, the troopers greeting us
with shouts of inqulry.

We took to the flelds, but, as there
geemed no end to the processlon, [
turped my horse's head eastward, con-
fident we were alresdy beyond the
Pritish rearv-guard, and struck out
acroes country for another north and
gouth road. We advanced now at a
gwift trot, the sound of our horses’
hoofs on the soft turf #lmost the only
nolse, and, within an hour, came again
to parallel fences, and a well travelled
road.

This was the road running a mile,
or 8o, 10 the west of Elmhurst. It
led ms stralgbt as any, toward Phila-
delphin, but whatever stragglers the
British army had left behind would
be found along here. However, they
would probably be scaltered fugltives,
unwilllng to interfere with as strong
an armed party as this of mine. It
I was alone It would be safer to tarn
aside. Then, It was a strong tempta-
tlon to me to pasa thus close to Elm-
hurst. It would ba after daylight
when we reached there: 1 might even
get n glimpse across the apple orchard
of the great white house. Would Claire
be there? It seemed to me quite prob-
able, as Erlc was takinz the wounded
colonel home for nursing. The girl's
face rose before me against the black
night, and my heart beat fast. When
1 came back, I would ride to Elm.
hurst—surely she would be there then.

The sergeant touched my arm.

“Pardon meo, sir, but there are horse-
men ahead.”

“Indeed? 1 was lost in
Conroy, Coming this way?™

“No, slr, they seem to be travellng
south slowly. I notleed them first
as we turned the corner back there;
1 could see outlines ngainst the sky."

“How Inrge a party? They form
merely s lumping shadow to my oyes."

“Not more than three or four, sir,
with a covered rig of some kind.
They're halted, now; heard us comiug,
I reckon.”

1 could percelve the little group,
but merely as a black smudge. Then
a mounted Ngure seemed to detach it-
gelf from the darkness, and advance
toward us '

N vHalt your men, sergeant,” I sald
quietly. “I'll ride forward and learn
what the fellow wants”

thought,

CHAPTER XXVII,

The Escort.

The figurs of the man approaching
was hardly distingulshable, as be ap-
peared to be leaning well forward over
the saddle pommel, yel my

e e e e
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“We are taklng a wounded man
home,” was the reply, the speaker rid.
Ing forward. *“Are you Continental?”

“Yes. Major Lawrence, of Max-
well's Brigade,”

“Oh!" the exclamation was half
amothered, the rider drawing up his
horse quickly. I could distingulsh the
outline of his form now, the straight,
slender figure of a boy, wearing the
tight Jacket of a dragoon, the face
shadowed by a broad hai brim.

“Unless 1 mistake,” 1 ventured cor-
dially, “you must be Erle Mortimer”

“Why do you suppose that?"

“Because while at General Washing-
ton’s headquarters he mentloned that
you had asked permission to take your
father—Colonel ortimer, of the
Queen's Rangers—to bhis home at Elm-
hurst. You left, as I underatand, an
hour or two shead of us. Am 1 right?”

“Yes, sir; this s Colonel Mortimer's
Dll't,'."

“Then we will pass on without de-
taining you longer, as we ride In
haste. I met your father once: may
I sk if his wound is serious?”

“Serfous, yes, but not mortal: he
was shot in the right slde when Monk-
ton fell. His horse was hit at the
same tlme, and the anilmal’'s death
struggles nearly killed his rider. The
surgeon says he may he lame for
iife.”

I reached out my hand, and with
just an Instant’s hesltation, he return-
ed the clasp warmly.

“My father Is suffering too much for
me 10 ask that You epeak to him,
Major Lawrence,” he sald a Nttle stifr-
ly. “Perhaps Iater, at Elmhurst—"

“1 understand perfectly,” I intarrupt.
ed. “1 am very glad to have met you,
We shall ride within a short distance
of Elnfhurst. Shall T leave word there
that you are eoming?™

“Oh, no,” quickly, his horse taking
a step backward, as though to a sud-
den tug of the reln, *“That would be
useless, as there 18 no one there.”

“Indeed! 1 thought possibly your
sister."

The lad shook his head, glancing to-
ward the carriage. The slight motlon
made me think again of the wounded
min we were detalning, and remind-
Ing mo as well of my own duty,

“Then good-night, slr. Sergeant, we
will trot on*

The lad touched my sleeve, even as
I pricked my horse with the spur, and
[ drew the rein taut In surprise,

“What s 1t7”

“Could you send your men forward,
and ride with me a moment? You

They want by us like shadowa, leay-
ing a clouwd of dust behind. The boy
spoke a brief word to thote in charge
of the earriage, and It also began to
move slowly forward.

“We will go ahead,” he said, sulting
the action to the word. “What I wisk
to sny will not take long."

Within & minute, riding side by side,
our horsea walking rapldly, we were
out of slght of the lumping shadow of
the ambulance. | glanced aslde curl
ously at my companion, noting the
outlines of his slender, erect flgure,
wondering vaguely what his message
could be. Had Clalre spoken to hlm
of me? Was he going to tell me nbout
his sister? We must have ridden a
quarter of a mile before he broke the
gllence.

{TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Overwrought Nerves.

JFresh alr will atring up any group of
nerves not hopelessly demoralized.
When you feel that “fiying to plecea”™
inelinatlon overtaking you, jerk your:
self to order with the check rein of
determination and then, If you cannot
regain sell-control, stop anything on
earth you may be doing and go oul of
doors. If you cannot leave the home,
lean out of a window, or step for a lit
tle while on a porch. You will not
lose any time—you will, In fact, gain
time by increasing efliclency In what-
ever you may be dolng, Bleep also s
a graat restorer of nerves to A normal
tone, and sleeping with all windows
open secures for us Lwo nerve curea
at the same time. In foods, raw ob-
lons, carrots, lettuce and celery, with
plenty of olive oil, are excellent nerve
foois, all valuable ng alds In the good
work, but the chie! remedy ls strong
will and the compelllng of your body
to obey your mind.

For Bone-Setters.

A recently Invented aluminum appa-
ratus makea the most minute details
of n fracture distinctly visible. Alum-
inum Is no more an obstacle to the
X-rays than clenr glass Is to the sight
As the metal {8 trapsparent to the
rays the cperating spurgeon can exam-
ine the fracture without haste or dif-
flculty, closing his apparatus only
when every fregnmient has been put In
place,

What Life Is.

Nothing 18 of real value In the world
except people. Never hurt a parson by
a wrong thought, or by word, or hy
act. Never hurt each other. Then go
on a blg discovering expedition and
find each other. Never say, “Thal

“pardon Me, Sir, but There Are Horsemen Ahegad."

could cateh up with them easlly with-
in a mile or two, I1—I have a word
I wish to say to you—alone,

The volce was low, tremulous; the
request one | saw no reason to re-
fuse.

“Why, certalnly. Sergeant, take
your men down the road ut an easy
trot. 1 will join you presently”

person bas nothing in bim,” for that
only means that you haven't found I
yet. Then, lnst of all, never think you
are the only person, You are Just @
part of “each otber.” You ure not
somebody and the rest of us every
body else. We are each other. Life
is each-otherness, not everybody- else
pness.—8L Nicholas.

He suddenly put bis hand in his
walstcoat pocket and drew out three
broken clgars,

Then he looked at his best girl with
a forgiving amlle,

“Flor de King Alfonsos,” ha atrily
sald, “Fifty dollars & hundred. Hut
who cares?”

“Let mo ses them,” sald the girl

She inspected the [ragments close
1y,

“Yes,” @#he quletly announced,
“that’'s the kind papa always buys
when he's running for office. | know
the ogor. Five dollars & thousand.
Somebody has fooled you, George."

She was a wise girl and she did not

amile.

They were alzo the frst 1o broach the
opiunion that tha soul of man is lm-
mortal, and that when the body dies
it enters into the form of an animal
which In horn a2t the moment, thenoe
passing on from one animal Into an
other vntil It has elreled through the
forms «f all the creatures which tenant
the earth, the water and the alr; nfter
which It enters sgaln a human frame,
and Is born anew. The whole period
of the transmigration la (they say)
three thousand yeurs. There are
Qreek writers—some of an ear.er,
gome of a later dute—who have bor
rowed this doctrine from the Egyptl
sns acd put it forward as thelr own 1
could mention thelr names, but | ab
staln from dolng so-—Herodotus.

loonoclasts.
Now they say the ganme of golf orig:
inated In Holland, Oh, go on with (Ne

[ervet work of despoliation, The dune

mtltht

BY KATE FORSTER.

“Pink mossaline with pannier of roso
point and a wee ruffle of the fichu.
Inexpressbly aweet!” Kiity was an
exclamation point of admiration,

Virginia regarded her younger sister
with the expression of n yearnlng mis-
slonary. “Kitty, I wish you'd devote
loss thought to mure externals,' whe
sald,

Undisturbed, Kitty surveyed her sis
ter, immaculate in usruffled, unrum-
pled, tallored linen. *“Of course, Vir
ginla, you'ra a distinguished settle-
ment angel and all that, but If you
don't think more about clothes you'll
gradually drop off even the semi-feml:
nine touches and emerge as Dr, Mary
Walker,” she declared, soverely.

“And #ls really 18 an good looker,”
put in Tom,

Virginin, patient disapproval person:
Ified, absent-mindedly salted her break-
fast food instead of her egg. "A wom-
an with a sense of her responsibili-
tles,” she murmured, "realizes that
lifa Is too short to waste on such a
trivial consideration.”

Tom sald "Excuse me!” and fled,

“Or the pursuit of some egqually serl-
ous and worthy purpose should oo
cupy her time and thoughta to the ex-
clusion of frivolous, light-headed—"

Kitty rose. “Sorry, Jinny. I'd love
to listen. Makes me feel like a little
demon, but I'm going to don my ravish-
Ing pink batiste and loll over to Doro-
thy's, Her cougln, fresh from Harv-
ard, arrived yesterday, and [ think I'll
wake up BDob to the treasure he's won
if T chain the welecome stranger to
my charlot wheels, firat chance."

Virginla was truly shocked. “Kitty!
Have you so far forgotten the modesty
becoming to & young womau newly en-
gaged ag to race off in actual pursuit
of another young nian!"

Kitty flushed, bit a sharp retort In
two and eame over to rub her hand
lovingly over Virginia’s glossy curls,
brushed into unwillilng smoothness.
“I can’t do Dot's cousin a bit of harm,"”
she eald, meekly, "because he fen't en-
gaged. 1 wish you'd get through sav-
ing humanity, Jinny, 80 you could have
a good time with me. I've jusy got eix
more months at home now.”

Virginia slipped an arm around her
sister. “1 only hope 1 can lead you
to a true appreciation of woman's life
and work during those six months,
Kitty., Why not begin by coming to
the club with me this morning? 1
have a paper, “The Influence of Wom-
an in Civie Life.”

Kitty was squinting critieally. "I
wish 1 could persuade you to cut off
those ugly high collare in this hot
weather, You've the prettiesd throat
of any one I know, and you bury It
under all that chuffy linen. Collarless
blouses are so fashionable, too.”

Whizzing along In the Maynards’
tourtng car that afterncon, Kitty and
Dot’'s cousin from Harvard were dis-
cussing bruneties versus blondes.

“By Jove!" he sald enthusiastically.
“1 saw n splendid brunette on your
street this morning, Raving beauty.
Itallan eyes. Serious as a saint. Tall.
Stately, I'm sure she never giggled in
her life”

Kitty wiggled excltedly
plain clothes?"

He stammered. “Um-er. Rather re.
minded me of A nurse's costume,
Dot's promised me an early Introdue-
tlon, but that's as much as | can get
out of her. Do von know her?"

Kitty laughed appreclativeiy. “She's
my sister, and a practical humanitarl-
an.”

“Awinlly

[

| “You don't say!™ His face fell.
"'\'\'hal 11T have to go in for to lme
| press her?® She thinks 'm (rightfully
[ rude. 1 forgot my mauners complete-

Iy and stared at her"
‘Dot’s go'ng to bring you to dinner

| tomorrow night,” said Kitty, goothing-
[ ly. “You'd better raad up op social

| pettlements.”

E The next afternoon Kitty was ap-

|| plving powder over cold eréam in an-
tieipation of a round of tennis when

| Virginla appeared ot her door, a
Blousa In one hand, a long pink ribbon
and a gerap of lace In the other, Her
eyes were parplexed and her face was
flushed,

“Kitty, you know so much about
fashion, will ¥ou advise me? Do you
think some lace nt the throat would
add a pleasing feminine touch to this
blouse? And is this pink toe bright
for a belt?”

In spite of the shock, Kitty con-
trived a coherent commonplace. “Very
becoming, Jinny. Shall I tie the rib-
bon for you?"

Virginin handed it to her with a
grateful look. "1 wish to be a eredit
to the club this afternoon because I've
been delegated to explaln our settle-
ment system to your friend, Dorothy's
cougin, Mr, Rogers, His aunt Intro-
duced him this morning after the
kindewgarten class. She has told me
in confidence that be has shown re-
markable Interest in settlement work."

Kitty choked and coughed hurriedly.
“Loeok st yourself In the glass, sis,”
she said.

Virginia gasped.
me wonderfully, Kitty.
ought to pay more
clothes."”

“You've improved
Perhaps 1
attention to

Bulgaria's Resurrection,

Bulgarin's awakening, according to
the London Chronicle, might almost
be called an awakening from the dead.
*The disappearance and resurrection
of Bulgaria." says Bir Charles Ellot,
“are probably without parallel In his.
tory. For more than 300 years the na-
tlonal Ife was suspended. In 1834
Kinglake procecded from Belgrade ta
Constantinople and must have passed
stralght merosa Bulgaria. Yet, in the
wall known description of hls travels,
‘Tothen,’ he makes no alluslon to that
country or its Inhabltants. Even
forty years ago (written In 1900) the
name Bulgarlan was almost unknown,
and every educated person coming
from that couniry called himself a
CGroek as a matter of course.”

Caffeinless Coffee,

The American consul at Tamatave,
Madagascar, has sent to Washin
samplea of a natural caffeinless

Island. It la locally
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Augtin—Ah! Evelyn, I sometimes
wish that I had been a humorist and
rould malke people laugh.

Hvelyn—But you don't have to be
a humorist for that, Austin.

Curious Russian Law.

Russla had a law which to outside
obrervers seems almost to put =
préemium on theft by which stolen
goods become the property of the
thief If he can prove that he has had
possension of them for over five years.
In the thieves’ market—which 1s, of
course, licensed by the pollce—goodn
that admittedly have been stolen
{more than five years before) the
openly offered for sale, and the place
Is a veritable mecea for the light fin-
gered gentry and thelr enterprising
friends, as also for the more honest
members of soclety, who secure many
o tempting bargaln.

Worth Three Times a Diamond,

Nearly all the emeralds mined to
day come from Colombia. And, In
spite of the supposéd higher value of
dlamonds, the emogald {8 the mo™

precious of gerge”“Carat fof-curag, -

lawless etherald would bring perhaps
three times the price of a flawless din
mond in the jewelry market. Indla.
the storehouse of precious stones, is
credited with producing the first em-
eralds, but the Oriental emerald {is
not {dentleal with the modern gem, as
it 18 & variety of the ruby, of green
color and extremely rare.

Education and Larger Life.

It peems to mo that the woman who
cannot cut out a garment better be
paupe of her geometry and her draw:
Ing lessons, who cannot speak English
more distinetly and with fuller vocab-

uses for her chemistry -~ the [itfle
everydony emergoncies . her house
keeping, has not spacveded in getting
from her studies all that they had to
give her—Home Progress Magazine.

It may be all right for a man to hava
a past, It it will only stay past,

Boomerang.
Mrs. Hiram Offen—I'm afraid you
won't do. As nearly as I can find out,

you have worked In six or sevén
places during the last year.

Miss Hrady—Well, an' how many
girls has yerself had in the BAame

tolme? No less, I'm thinkin'.—Boston
Transeript.
A Civil Anawer,
“Do many strangers settle here,

landlord ¥

“They all settle, an’ them without
no more baggage than you got settles
in advance."

A Treat
Anytir

Crisp, delicat'*
b.

Post

———

-

| ulary because of her study of French
or German, who cannot find a hundre* ' *



